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25 Years of Grand Resulis

24 Littell Ave, ;
Buffalo, N. Y.
Mar, 7, 1911,
Gentlemen: I have
used yourSpavin Cure
for twenty-five years
with excelient results.
T. M. Nolan,

Kendall’s
Spavin

Cure
Eeeps legl sound and trim. It will add
dollars to the value of your horse. The old rellable
remedy for Spavin, Ringbone, Splint, Curb, Swollen
Joints and Lameness. ual'ly reliable a8 house-,
hold remedy. At druggists, $1a bottle. Get free,
book, **A Treatise on the Horse,” or write to— 4 13

DR. B. ]. KENDALL CO., ENOSBURG FALLS, vrt

BACKACHE IS A WARNING

Barton People Should Not
Their Kidneys.

Neglect

Backache is often mnature’s most
frequent signal of weakened kidneys.
To cure the pains and aches, to re-
move the lameness wh.n it arises
from weakened Kkidneys, you must
reach the cause—the kidnays. If you
have pain through the small of your
back, urinary disoriers, headaches,
dizzy spells or are nervoui and de-
pressed, start treating the kidneys
with a tested Kidney remed /.

Doan’s Kidney Pills bhave been
proved good and are especially for
weak Kkidneys Doan’s have been
used in kidney trouble for over 50
years. Read Barton testimony.

A. E. Tripp, Main street, Barton,
says:*‘I was annoyed by backache,
and my kidneys did not do their work
as they should. Whenever I have
had these troubles, I have taken a
few doses of Doan’s Kidney Pills and
have had relief at once. Another of
my family has also taken this medi-
cine and has been relieved.”

Price 50c at al! dealers. Don’i sim-
ply ask for a Kkidney remedy—get
Doan’s Kidney Pills—the same that
Mr. Tripp bhad. Foster - Milburn
Co., Props., Buffalo, N. Y.

Engines and
Hay Presses

Woodpecker, Stover and Money-

Maker Gasoline and Kerosene

Engines

Sandwich Presses.
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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I-I grow tired of my work
as a college instructor and buy & New
England farm on sight.

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK)
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CHAPTER L
vy T X .
My Farmer Comea

Three days later I closed the deal
and hastened back to college. Profes-
sor Grey of the college botanical de-
partment assigned his chief assistant
at the gardens to my case. He took
me to Boston, and in one day spent ex-
actly $641 of my precious savings,
while I gasped, helpless in my igno-
rance. He bought, it appeared to me,
barrels of seeds, tons of fertllizers,
thousands of wheel hoes for horse and
man, mlillions of pruning saws and
spraying machines, hotbed frames and
sashes, tomato trellises, and I knew
not what other nameless implements
and Impedimenta.

This was rather disconcerting. But
the die was cast, and I came to a sud-
den realization that seven years of
teaching the young idea how to punctu-
ate isn’t the best possible training for
running a farm, and if I were to get
out of my experiment with a whele
skin I had got to turn to and be my
own chief laborer, and hereafter my
own purchaser, as well.

All that night I packed and planned,
and the next morning I left college
forever. I slipped away quietly, before
the chapel bell had begun to ring,
avolding all .ender good-bys. 1 had a
stack of experiment-station bulletins in
my grip, and during the four hours I
spent on the train my eyes never left
thelr pages. Four hours is not enough
to make a man a qualified agricul-
turis., but it is sufficlent to make him
humble. I landed at Bentford station,
hired a hack, and drove at once to my
farm, and my first thought on alight-
ing ‘was this: “Good, Lord, I never
realized the frightful condition of that
It will take me a solid week
to save any of it, and I suppose I'll
have to set out a lot of new trees be-
gsides. More expensef(”

“It's a dollar
driver of the hack,
ous volce,
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| less, so hopeless, in my life.

J. M. Cady, Distributor|
Phone 392-J

A SMALL BEGINNING

is eagerly watched by the whole
family, because everybody knows
that from small beginnings great
achievements have arisen.

START A SAVINGS
ACCOUNT

and you will be agreeably surprised
at the progress you make toward
the big figures. With a bank book
in one hand you can grasp an op-
portunity with the other.

Central Savings Bank and

Trust Company
ORLEANS, VERMONT
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Then an odd faney struck me. George
Meredith made his living, too, by read-
ing manuscripts for a publisher! The
picture of George Meredith trying to
reclaim a New England farm as an

“All  That Night |

Planned.”

Packed and

avocation restored my spirits, though
just why perhaps it would be difficult
to make anyone but a fellow English
instructor understand. I suddenly
tossed my suitcase into the barn, and
beean a tour of inspection over my
thirty aecres.
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brook ran south close to the road
which formed my eastern boundary,
along the entire extent of the farm—
some three hundred yards. As I fol-
lowed the brook into the maples and
then into the sudden hushed quiet of
my little stand of pines, I thought how
all this was mine—my own, to play
with, to develop as a sculptor molds
his clay, to walk in, to read in,
dream in. Think of owning even
balf-acre of plne woods, stillest and
ooolest of spots! A single great pine,
with wide-spreading, storm-tossed
branchea, Hke a cedar of Lebanon,
stood at the stone wall, just inside my
land.

“Somebody ought to get amusement
out of this!” I sald aloud, as I set off
for the barn, gathered up my suitcase.
and climbed the road toward Bert
Temple’s.

If I live to be a handred, I can never
repay Bert Temple, artist in caulfiow-
ers and best of friends in my hour of
need. Bert and his wife took me in,
treated me as a human, if helpless,
fellow being, not as a “city man” to be
fleeced, and gave me the best advice
and the best supper a man ever had.
meantime assuring me that my cows
had been tested, and both were sound.

The supper came first. I hadn’t
eaten such a supper since grandmother
died. There were brown bread Joes—
only rival of Rhode Island Johnnycake
for the title of the lost ambrosia of
Olympus. They were 80 hot that the
butter melted over them instantly, and
crisp outside, with dellicious, runny in-
sides.

“Mrs. Temple,” said I, “I haven’t
eaten brown bread Joes since I was a
boy. 1 didn’t know the secret existed
any more.” ‘

Mrs. Temple beamed over her ample |
and calico-eovered bosom. “You |
must hev come from Essex or Mlddle-‘
sex countles,” she said, *“if you've et |
brown bread Joes before.”

After supper Bert took me in hand.
“First thing fer you to do’s to git a|
farmer and earpenter,” he said.. *“I
kin git yer both, if yer want I should, |
an’ not sting yer. Most noo folks thet |
Seems like Bent-
s why they come!” |

“I'm clay in your hands,” said 1.
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a farmer |

'bout

le from your corner. |

on’ll help out with |

wialk deown |
neow, ef yer like.”

in the spring eve- |
down the road.

ez to carpenters,”

bit o
‘ 7_:\,'-‘-..\'{. ez to
Mike Fi He

, mil

BAanara - e
—{here s nn. 1ves
T At i - .Y =3
He'll come an'” b

83
heavy work. We'll

* see him

I liked,
ning we set ofi
then
went on. *“f

and soft,

“Wal, Bert
i’'s good carpenters, an’
Hard Cider How-

fergotten mo
nt'rin' then most o’ the rest
knoo, and ain’t fergot muech,

he ain't handsome,

the apple vhen it's

| iooks,

an’
ard. Hard Cider's
about car

LR

re

he
and
juice
yaller. Maybe ¥ver
an'

don’t min
I kin keep Hard Cider sober swhile

He'll treat yer fair, |

We walked on, turned the corner at
my brook, and followed the other road
along past my pines till we came to a |
small settlement of white cottages. At |
one of these Bert knocked. We were
admitted by a pretty, blue-eyed Irish
girl, who had a copy of Caesar’s “Com-
mentarigs’” in her hand, into a tiny par-
lor, where an “airtight” stove stood |
below a colored chromo of the Virgin
and Child, and a middle-aged Irish-
man sat in his shirtsleeves, smoking a
pipe. ,

“Hello, Mike,” gaid Bert, “this is Mr.
John Upton, who’s bought Milt Noble's
place, an’ wants a farmer and gar-
dener. I told him you wuz the man.”

“Sit down, sqr, sit down,” said Mike,
offering a chair with an expansive and
hospitable gesture. “Sure, let’s talk it
over.”

The pretty daughter had gone back
to her Caesar by the nickel oil lamp,
but she had one ear toward us, and I
caught a corner of her eye, too—an
extremely attractive, not to say provo-
cative eye.

“Well, now,” Mike was saying, “sure
I can run a farm, but what do I be
gettin’ fer it?”

“Fifty a month,” said I, “which in-
cludes milking the cows and tending
furnace in winter.”

“Sure, I got more than that on me
last place and no cows at all.”

“Ye're a liar, Mike,” said Bert.

“That's a fightin’ word in the ould
country,” said Mike.

“This ain’t the old country, and yer
got forty-five doliars,” Bert grinned.
“Besides, ye'll be close to yer work.
You wuz a mile an’ a half frum the
Sulloways. Thet makes up fer the
milkin’.”

“True, true,” Mike replied, medita-
tively. “But what be yer runnin’ tha
place for, Mr. Upton? 1Is it a real
farmer ye’d be?”

“A real farmern,” I answered. “Why?” ]

“Well, T didn’t know. TI've heard

| did, then and there.
| better, and, picking out the manuseript |

say yer wuz a literary feller, foo, Mr.

Upton, and I have me doubts” ~ —

“Well, I'm a sort of a literary fel-
ler,” I'confessed. “But it's you I want
to be the real literary feller, Mike.
You must write me & poem in pota-
toes.”

Mike put back his head and roared.
“It's a pome yer want, is it?” he cried.
“Sure, it’s an oration I'll give ye. I'll
grow ye the real home rule pertaters.”

“Well,” said I, rising, “do you be-
gin tomorrow mornimg, and will your

.son help for a few weeks?’

“The mornin’ it 1s,” said Mike, “and
Joe along.”

I paused by the side of the girl. *All
Gaul is divided into three parts,® I
laughed.

She looked up with a pretty smile,
but Mike spoke: “Sure, but they give
all three parts to Nora,” he said, “so
what was the use o' dividin’ {t? She
thinks she’s me mither instead o’ me
daughter™

“I'll put you to bad iIn a minute”
sald Nora, while Mike grinned proudly
Aat her.

“I'm going $o like Mike” gald I to
Bert, as we walked back up the road.

“l knoo yer would soon I seen
yer,” Bert replied. *“The only folks
thet don’t like Mike is the folks thet
can’t see a joke. Mike has a tolerable
number o’ dislikers.”

“Well, I've got my farmee™ sald I,
“and now I suppose I've got to find
a housekeeper, as 800D as the house is
ready to live tn. Nora would suit me.”

“I reckon she would, “but she
wouldn't suit Bentford.”

“In other words, I want an oldish
woman, very plain, and preferably a
widow.”

“With a young son old enough ter
help on the farm,” Bert added with a
grin.

“I don't suppose you know of just
such a combination?”’

“Reckon I dew. You leave it to my
old lady.”

“Mr. Temple,” sald I, “seemg to me
I'm leaving everything to yon.™

“Wal, neow, yer might do a heap
sight worse!” sald Bert.

1 went up to my chamber when we
got back, and sat down beside my
little glass lamp and did some figuring.
Added to my alleged salary as a man-
uscript reader, along with what I
hoped I could pick up writing, I reck-
lessly calculated my annual income as
a possible $3,000. Out of this I sub-
tracted $600 for Mlike's wages, $360
for a housekeeper, $400 for additional
labor, $75 for taxes, and §500 for addi-
tions to my “plant,” as I began to call
my farm.

Then it occurred to me that I ought,
of courze, to sell my farm produce for
a handsome profit. Bert had gone to
bed, so I counldn’t ask him how much
I would be likely to realize. But with
all due conservatism I decided that I
conld safely join the golf club. So 1
Whereupon I felt

of a novel from my bag, I went brave-
ly at the task of earning my living.

CHAPTER Il
Joy in an Old Orchard.
he following morning
and
adiately after brealk-
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my horse Mike’
plow, with Joe driving and Mike hold-
ing the handles. Across the green pas-
ture, between the road and the hay-

the road,
pine, and saw

hitehed to

1 \
1o1ne

and
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were shining up to the sun.
At the house we found awaiting a

| strange-looking man, small, wrinkled, |

unkempt, with a discouraged mustache
and a nose of a decided!y brighter hue
than the rest of his countenance. Hae
was tapping at the gills of the house.

“How about it, Hard? Cement?”’
said Bert.

Hard Cider nodded to me, with a
keen glance from his little, bloodshot
eyes. '

“Yep,” he said. “Stucco over it.
Brick underpinnin’s be ez good ez RoO.
Go inside.”

We stepped upon the side porch,
Bert handing me the key and I open-
ing the door of my new dwelling gyith
a4 secret thrill. Hard Cider at once
began on the kitchen floor, ripping up
a plank to examine the timbers be-
neath.

We crossed the hall to the south side,
where there were two corresponding
rooms. Here, as on the other side, the
chimney and fireplaces were on the in-
side walls, and the mantels were of a
simple but very good colonial pattern,
though they had been browned by
smoke and time to a dirt color.

“Now I want these two rooms made
into one,” said 1. “I want one of the
doors into the hall closed up, and a
glass door cut out of the south side to
a pergola veranda. Can you do it?”

Hard examined the partition. He
climbed on a box which we dragged in,
and ripped away plaster and wood-
work ruthlessly, both at the top and at
places on the sides, all without speake
ing a word.

“Yep,” he said finally, “ef yer don't
mind a big eross-beam showin’, She’s
solid oak. Yer door, though, ’ll have
to be double, with a beam in the
middle.”

“Fine!” I cried. “One to go* in by,
one to go out. Guests please keep to
the right!” :

“Hev ter alter yer chimney,” he
added, “or yer’ll hev two fireplaces.”

“Fine again!" eried I. “A long
Toom wiih two fireplaces, and a double-

CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR
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CALEDONIA COUNTY.

The grocery store of Joseph Pilver
of St. Johnsbury gave up several
bottles of Jamaica ginger when
searched recently. Pilver was placed
under arrest and released under bonds
of $600 for his appearance in municipal

court to answer to the charge of illegal
selling.

The 12th annual meeting of the
Forestry Association of Vermont will
be held at Lyndonville, Wednesday,
August 2. The program will include
an inspection of the school plantation,
a meeting of fire wardens, a visit to
the Vail Agricultural school, the
annual business meeting, and speeches
by prominent men from within and
without the state. The executive
committee of the association consists
of ex-Gov, Allen M. Fletcher, Amos J.
Eaton, James Hartness, Austin F.
Hawes and Frank Plumley.

WEST BURKE

Ernest Smith of Randolph has been
visiting at J. M. Smith’s.

Mrs. Charles Marshall is visiting in
Greensboro and St. Johnsbury.

Mrs. Ransom Davis is in Brightlook
hospital again for treatment.

. Miss Leabh Wyzanski of Boston is
in town for a visit to relatives and
friends.

Mrs. Mary Cate of St. Jobnsbury is

spending this week with Mrs. Louise
Stoddard.

Rev. and Mrs. I. P. Chase spent
Wednesday of last week with friends
in | town. i,

2 Miss Isabel Porter of St. Johnsbury
was the guest of her aunt, Mrs. F. T.
Porter, last week.

F. T. Porter has sold the car he has

been running for several years, and
has purchased an Overland.

Mr. and Mrs. Clark Allen of Burling-
ton visited relatives and friends in
town during the past week.

Dr. and Mrs. A, H. Jenkins are very
happy over -the arrival of a little
daughter in their home Thursday.

Mrs. Edith Williams of Cuba, Mr.
and Mrs. Leroy Woodruff and Miss
Caroline Woodruff of St. Johnsbury
visited at O. C. Woodruff’s last week.

Alfreda Copeland, who has been
keeping house for Mre. A. W. Brock-
way for the past year, is at home for a
while, and Esther Ball is working for
Mrs. Brockway.

A concert will be given by the
Laruel Trio, in the Gem theatre Friday
evening. The entertainment will be
given under the auspices of the
Woman’s club and promises to be one
of the best things of its kind in town
for some time. Come, and give the
young ladies a good house.

Tuesday, August 8§, at 3 p. m. The fol-
lowing program will be given: Poem.
““Too Much to Do at Heme,?”” Mre. B.
F. Ruggles: reading,
Prayer,”” Mrs. MceCoy: scle, *“In the
| Seeret of His Prescnce,”” Mrs.
i man ; report of the Northfield
school of foreign mis
lass: dialogue by
““Aunt Polly Jcins the
Society.”” A letter from Miss
| Harvey of India will be read.
one is invited to attend.

SH LD

Bernice Ash is gaining slowly.

sSummer

Every-

EELRIE:
LI XA

|
! Mr. and Murs.
| new daughter

| Griffton Niles of {Newport Center
| visited at Hermon Sheldon’s Sunday

Tommy Pla

yver have 2

Simpson c¢i

15

St.  Johnsbury

visitire her brother, John

Center

| Blake.

| Ann Simpson Bart
visiting at Adna Simpson’
relatives the past week.

The Story moving pieture machine
{ came here Friday night but the electri-

fhas been
and other

Mr. and Mrs. Morse of West Burke
| in eompany with Harley Chappell and
| family wisited
| Sunday.

to Johnson Fricday bringing Perry
Barber home with them, Mr Barber
having been there atterding the sum-
mer school for thiee weeks. ’

Rev. Mr. Collins preaches at the
schoolhouse 1n Distriect No. 3 every
Sunday afterncon at 2.30 o’clock. A
Sunday school has been organized and
meets at the close of the service.
There is good interest.

SUTTON

Mr. and Mrs. C. B. Joy are home
from Barnet for the summer.

Mr. and Mrs. Ezra Card of Haver-

Mass., have been visiting in
town.

8 Mrs. Beatrice Jesseman and three
daughters of Springfield, Mass., are
stopping at A. J. Clark’s.

SUTTON NORTH RIDGE.

Mrs. Will Holtham and children have
returned from Boston. -

Mrs. H. A. Austin of Lyndonville is
visiting her mother, Mrs. Gilman.

“ " Will Curtis of East Braintree,
Mass., is vwvisiting relatives on the
Ridge.

Will Barnum of Brownington spent
the week-end with his children at O.
W. Ingalls’.

Mr. and Mrs. D. C. Howard of South
Barre are visiting their sister, Mrs. A.
B. Miles.

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Bishop and

small daughter spent Sunday with his
aunt, Mrs. Ardeel Miles.

All who eame to the lecture, *"From
Halifax to Vancouver,”” given by Rev.
C. R. Upton Monday night, July 24,
were well rewarded.

Entertaining the Neighbors.
“T understand that 3rs. Flubdub en-

mally yesterday.” “Yes, she and her
cook had a quar;g'l on the front porch.”

Hot Weather Light-Weight

Halyry Switches

GREATLY REDUCED

A $3.00 Switch at . - -
A $2.00 Switch at - - -

$1.98
95 cts.

A prime necessity to proper hair dressing—an
absolute essential to the woman who wants to look
“just s0.” That’s an apt description of these light-
weight natural wavy switches.

The price at which we are offering them re-
presents only a fraction of their real value—your
shade is in the assortment, unless your hair is grey.

Mrs. C. L. Hutchins

Davis Block, Barton, Vt.
. Independent Telephone 17-616

SENATOR HENRY CABOT LODGE

On the Constructive Work of

~ SENATOR CARROLL S. PAGE

<he following very interesting correspondence which ap-
peared last week in the Montpelier Argus is self explanatory.
Neither Senator Page nor any of his friends was aware of this
correspondence until ex-State Senator Clark King caused its

publication in the Argus We give it as it appeared, without
change or adornment.

Montpelier, Vt., July 14, 1916 .
Editor of Montpelier Argus: I Unlted StateS Senate

Dear Sir: Will you please allow
a place in the Argus for what I
have to say in regard to the U. S.
senatorial contest and oblige. So
much has been said in the Argus
which has been copied mostly from
other papers about Senator Page
not being of any account in Con-

gress, having done nothing in the| state, to take sides in a contest be-
eight years he has been there and

_ : L : : tween Republicans, all members of
other things said about him which 1 '

Washington, D. C,, July 17, 1916
My dear sir:

I have received your letter of
July 14. You will understand of

course, that it would not be fitting
for me, a senator from another

The next meeting of the W. F. M. |
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the least, which were not true as can | in reply to questions you ask about
be proved by what hic colleagues|
say of him in Congress. What|for me to say that I have known
has Senator Page done for Ver-|cg : o

Senator Page it is entirely proper
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by his persistence,

Republicans Congt

Hon. H. C. Lodge, mn 1'&1&]}'”10 a:
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through the Senate. Although it

failed in the House, this does not
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in regard to Senator Page’s services

printed in the Argus, so that Re-|gerved distinction which Senator
publicans can know the truth in re-| p
card to Senator Page's services in |
Having received this
reliable information from a source
which cannot well be doubted, it

age earned by his admirable work
and by his championship of this
important measure. His ability
| and activity in the work of the Sen-
seems now that Senator Page is en-| ate are unquestioned by any one

titled toa rceloction to- Congress. | why is familiar with that bedy:
This is from one that believes in a | &

squire deal in politics as well as in'l Very truly yours,
business. i H. C. LODGE
Respectfully submitted, | Hon. Clark King,
CLARK KING | Montpelier, Vt.

CORDIAL RELATIONS

You will find it pleasant and satisfactory to
deal with the National Bank of Newport which
makes it a point to cultivate cordial relations

with its depositors and clients, and grant them
every privilege of safe banking standards.

Checking Accounts are solicited.

| tertained some of her neighbors infor- k.

Established 187
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